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County Officials.

- WiILLIAN BEED.
- THOMAS ARNOR

Commen Pleas Judye,
Probate Judgs, =

Irosecuting Attarney, - € F. VooREr=
County Cloek, - - - Jopx & On
Shewiyf, - « = - JaweeS MoCoME
Adwditar, - - - Jospra IL NEWTON.
Treaswrer, - - JACOSTUHEERTHOLMES
Recorder, . - . Gromor L Cook.
JESET L. JlABRIN,
Conmismioners, - T acns FISHER,
tDax's BATGENAX,
Swrpeyor, - - - JORECA SFOXAGLE
Coromer. - - - HEXEY SHAVFER,
LUZLLEN ALLIRON,
Indraary Directors, O B ARP,

Lovis MATER.

Church Directory.

ST. JOHN'S CONGREGATION.
GERMAN SERVICE BY REYV. J. SPOERRL
every Sabbath at 10 o'clock. Sab-
bath'Schoul at ¥

EVAXNG. LUTHERAN CHURCIL
SERVICES EVEEY OTHER SAEBATH AF-
, by Bav. Joha Culler.

U. P. CHURCH,
REV. W. M. GIBSON, PASTOR ITOURS FOR
Servioe at 1145 o'

clock, A- M. Sabbsth school
ut 10% : o"cl. A Pra wettiog Thurs-
day evenings

s v'clov
PRESEYTERIAN CHURCH.
REV. A. 8 MILHOLLAND, PASTOR. MORN -
£ S o B e Sotiet ek
Prayer meeting every Wednosday evenlng at

T4 o'clock.
DISCIFPLE CHURCII,

ELDER WM, SHARP, PASTOR. HOURs
for service 11 d'clock, A. i Sabbath school
9 o'clock. Inn!# servioe Ty o'clock.—
Prayor mocting Wednesday crening at Tk

e ———
Railway Time Tables.

Cleveland, Mt. Vernon & Delaware IR R.

GOING NOBTH.
Ex. &k Mail. Accom"dn.
Leave Millersburg, BITA.- M. 1:9P M.
* Fredovicksimrg, 551 200 «
“ Applo Creck, 81 * fan -
“ Orrvil T4 g -
Murshallville, 7:I7 * 4 =«
. a:‘g 23 BST «
Arr.atClevelznd, 1030 “ *m “
- Gose SorTa.
Ex. & Mail. Acoom'dn.
Leave Cleveland, 345 P, M.
“  Akron, THA M. &3
“  Marshallville, 538 “ 6 -
“ Orrvilie, 9 - 6 =
“ Apple C 1005 * Fas =
“ - Fredericksb'rg, 1037 i
Arr.at Millenburg, 132 < By
R C. HURD, Presidest.
G. A, JOXER, Boperistondent.
Plitsburg, Ft. Wayne & Chicago R. R.
P& On and alter June 19th, 197, trains will
leave stations dally, Sunilays excepted, ss fol-
Jows: ‘Train leaving Chicago at 5:3 I, M.
Teave lﬂ[y-} (‘l‘un!fts leay Pittshurg at
2:30 . AL, leaves daily.

TRaNS Gmﬂ WesT.

l!x‘{:'u. Exp'sa. Mail, g8,
Pittsborg, 123040, I.ﬁgr.a. A5 A, 1050800
Hochester A4 AW 11m e
S aio: 1R se e
Atttanoe,{ T3 L@ e nas e smu
Canton, &5~ 151 % pmagew, 257
Massillop, 4.11%* T4 120" 215¢
om B AIF“ LEWY ¢
w % BN" AGs gm v .30 »
e M EE T
ar ' 440
Crostlinef q'700 « 1105  G0Ax 630 “
Rycyrus, TWY We 4w Tqm
e alba v A T ey
LR
FtWayno AID.90 < AeD 4 g TS
¥ onth, 19.00P.X. 610 % 450r.M. 808 &
u - - - m -

Trays Go.!m EasT,

Exp'ai. ‘5. Mail, Exp'ss.
ch 10 80a0. COPM, G104, BP %,
Plymouth, l_?r‘."l. 15080, 830 “ B0

vl BIS *  19.40rae. 1100 &
Tiveneidim e g 1wk um
" 2
Bores, €150 1084 G dmy
Oresttine | e » Taitrx. aiaw. i
Woostor, | T REG [ £ -3
Orrville, B s 4T @ BET & B
Massillog, 906 = 258« e Tz
Camlon, M8 &3 Wmi T
Allinlo!.l Ty
Salem, JLIE S 4™ 1140 SR
Rochostar, G603 = 0%, LG
Pittsburgh, 1850400 7.08 * s IEm e

J. POMERENE, M. D.,

E. H. VORHES, M. D,
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON, MILLERSBURG,
Olio. Qoo Tk

with Iir. Fomerenc.

#. ¥. POMERENE,
y N, BEBLIY,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEO BLI

W. M. ROSS, M. D.,
PAYSICIAN AND SURGEON, MILLERS.
burg, Ohio, OfSro—First door Woest of Cor-
mrinmmy oocnplod by Mulvane. Resi-

dence, second door south of T. B. Rair's
coruer. Office days, Wednesday sl Bil'b&rh

J. G. BIGHAM, M. D,
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON, MILLERSBURG,
Ohlo. Ofice and £, ab South part of
Washington s

DR. 8. WILSDN,
PHYSIOIAN AND SURGEON, OFFICE AND
Residence, West Liberty Strost, Wonster, O.
All acoounts considered due a8 soon as sorvi-
©d IO el a0

Dentistes.
W. R. POMEROY,

MECHANICAL & OPERATIVE DENTIST,
Millersburg, Ohfo. Ofice—Two doors W est
of Commercial Block. 1

T. L. PIERCE,

PRACTICAL & OPERATIVE DENTIRT, UP-
Stairs in Herzer's Building, nl-pn-iu- the
Book Btore.  All work executed In the best
mib!n manner, and warranted to gnwhl:_ne

sntisinction.

Attornoys.

G. W. EVERETT,
ATTORNEY AT LAW, MILLERSBURG,
GHID. "r

L. B ROAGLAXD,
HOAGLAND & McDOWELL,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW, MILLERSBURG, 0.
Ofice—Socond floor in MoDowell's building,
west of the Coart House. 1T
JOHY W. VORHES,

ATTORNEY AT LAW, MILLERSUURG, O.
Ofice over the Book Store. nr

A.J. BELL,
JUSTICE OF THE PEACE. COLLECTIONS

m]ﬂy made. Offico above e }r;?k

L __________}
Eotels.

EMPIRE HOUSE,

A. J. HAMPSON, Propriotor. Passengors
eonveved to and from the Cars, free of charge,
i Gouersl Slage Ofice. 1

BUTLER HOUSE,

MAIN STREET, MILLERS-

JosePR BUrTLER, Proprictor.
- its guests
for. 1t

WEST END
burg, Oble,
This House is in
wwill be well

J. 1. Kocs. J. 1L Koo

J. B. KOCH & SON,

Proprictors of the ANERioay HOTEL, FEast

L&eﬂyﬂm&. Wooster, 0. ir

order, and

P. W. BAHL,
LAXD AGENT AFD NOTARY PURLIC,
Frodonis, Wilson Ly, Knnsas. e

A.J. SHEPLER,

STUDIO OF PHOTOGRAPHY,

Corner of Main and Clay Streets,

MILLERSBURG, - - OHIO.

My Facilities for Doing
Large Work

ARE UNSURPASSED.

T make INDIA INK PICTURES a
specislty.

1 taka the beautiful Berlin and Rem-
brandt I"hoyo,

Call and See Bpeclmens,  Pliotos Tinted
Fuee.
1t

LADIES’ CORSETS,
LADIES’ HOOP SKIRTS,
LADIES’ PANNIERS,

Latest sty les, and prices to suit,
At W BOOK STORE.

H. ™ NDOWELL st.

HorMES CounTY REPUBLICAN.

A Political and Family Jowrnal, Devoted io the Interests off Holines Coundy, and Local and General Intelligence,

YVou. L.

$10,000 REWARD !

THE
MEDICAL WONDER

NINETEENTH  CENTURY !
DR. INGRAHANM'S
Macedonian 0il!

4

Great Specialties,

CATARRH,
BRONCHITIS,
RHEUMATISM,

It cures 90 cases ont of 100, on an average,
over the conntry, and will pesitively henedt
eTery one using it, ne matter how severe thiv
dincase.
Hexdnehe and Earache,
Sore Thyoat, Sprains asd Druises,
Uhiolara Morbos in 0 minutes,
Neuralgin in 30 minntes,
Paios in side or Buck,

: Positive Care,
Uramp Colic in 3 minntes.

Diptheria, Bronchial Affection®, Scrofnla,
Catarrh in the Head. Piles, Totter, Lontractod
Corde, Doran ent of the Liver, Kidnor,
Painful Swellin, Paralysis, Stif aml En-
larged Joints, i'&hnx Fits, Palsy, cte ete.

DR INGRAHAMS
MACEDONIAN OIL!

The only grost cnrative agent upon gemeral
Hu‘ﬁlrln of n eompound oil ever sold in the
nitod States or intho worlil,  There are many

parations called Olls, wirich ure not
Mls, bat only eheap Ethoral compounds. The
Marcedonlan compound Is an O8], and has dem-
anstrated [tself to be the atest wonder of
tho IMh century. No ono hundred reuwsdbes
combined bave one-half the curative proper-
ties Het.hn Muacedonian, cven though
advertised for Lhe same purpose,

READ WHAT THE PEOPLE SAY.

For informatios write o any oneof the par-
ties, and they will cheerfully amwer von, We
ive you noame and residence, together with
duonse  cured.  Go_awd see  thom  and
be convineod that a Medicine can be offerad
without being proved to be a humbng.

Rheumatism.
A Lady of 75 Telti‘: Cured of Rheuma-
m.

S BREAVER AVENUE, ]
ALLEGHEXY CiTY, Oclobor 19, "90.)
Mosurs. Tugroham & Co—Genin: | suffored 25
years with Ehenmatism in my bip jolms, 1
was tortured with poain until my bip was de-
fuormoed. I uwsed every thing thut T bhoand of
without obtaining any relief, until shont two
weeks I commencod using your Mocodo-
nian Oil. 1 am now cored, aml can walk to
market, a thing I have vot been able to do for
twonty yoars. 1 am tefully yours,
ELIZABETH'WILLIAMS,

Cured of Deafuess of Eighleen Years
Standing.,

REATING PA., Oct. %1, 1068

L. Ingrakasm & Ce—Gente: | roside at 215
Mimin street, Reading, Po; was totally Deaf
in one Ear, and partially Deaf in the other, for
elghtoen voars. Your Macedonian O has ca-
tirely cured mo!mlml 1 now hear as well as 1
ever heard from both ears, and know of others
of my neighbors who have used the Ol with
the same bracficial resnlts, Hoping that 1
may be the moans of -lulnq you gomd, as woll
Ke tho sufferers of by recommending
the Oll) I am

Yourobedicut sorvant,
HENRY RHOADS,

The Hnslmmh Evening Muil, of Sepl. 4th
says; “One of the attnches of this psper, while
fuffering slmost & marty ndom from
and Kouralgia was onred within five minutes
by the use of Ur. Ingraham's Macedonian OfL"
Read what Dr. Raymond says about Dr.
Ingrokam’s Macedonian Ol
ALLpcuEsY C11Y, Pa., July ®, 150,
Dr. & W. Ingzraham, Woster, Ohlo:
HAanr Sir: 1t docs sevm 1o me that you do not

advertise vour Macodonian O3 for all its mer-
its deserve. T have traveled over one thousand

vk huacho

miles and trested with your oil more than five
thonsand pationts, succesfully. Many cases
of Paralrsis I have eured in two weeks—many
of them hodl bamed skillful physicians of their
loealities. Nor oan you speak too highly of its
curative properties In cases of Deafoess orin-
tarrh. [ mever believed in any infallible rem-
ody, but 1 du believe the 00l (o be infallible for
Catarrh, and I defy anrbody to sontradiot it
after nsipg it. 1 may forther add, that for Kid-
pey Disoases, of any kind, that ite approved
modical qualitics remler it the most efficient.
Dou't be afraid Lo advertise it io strong lan-
gunge. The Ol will grove it

Yours, very respectiolly,

T RAY SoXD, ML D,

Cares Catarrh and Rhienmatism,

CaxTON, O, Dec, 1, 68,

Tagrahos & Co—Grents,: 1 take pleasur in
stating thut nfver suffering from Catarrh in the
head for about five years, at some periods
mwuch more than at others. 1 have lwen en-
tirely cured by the usoof Ingraham's Macolo-
nian Ofl. My friends know that of Inte years
my cise has botm an extrome one. T had great
sulferings by times, but am st anm entirely
free from pain in the hemd—Teel quite likea
new man., [ cheerfully recommend it to oth.
ers for Catarth. 1 hiive only need three One
Doliar Bottles, which I holicve has efected o
ﬂ-mnm:m eure. 1 have also nsed ft for

heumatism. and have heen greatly benefitted

R Yours, truly,
by 4 WAL OLDETELD,

Will Yon Please Read This?

Reavidag, PA, Jan, 13, 1660,

Mr. Wm. C. Krouse, No. 206 South Fifth St
says the Macedonlan Ol i the only lhlnq
which has given strenigth to his hroken nym!
hius ueed it in his family for Enrache, Neuril-
gin, and frosted feol performing iu each casen
wopderfully quick and radical cure.
E Fox, proprivtor of Kevstone Hoyso, eerti-
fisgthat three bottles of the Ol cored & straip
in & horse, valuing the cure al F100.
John Kemp, Policowsn. says the Oil cured
him of a severe fracture of tho collar bone.

Mre. Kocher, T2 rears of age, 29 Chestnut
Ricumatizm in shoulders twenky years—
cured in two days.
Aungust Bhinchart; Partinl Dealnoss, sev-
eral years—eured In ane week.
Poier Smith, Contracted Cords, 2 yenrs—
cured in three days,

READ IF YOU PLEASE.
EATON, PA.

Josoph  Dill—Deafness, eighteen yoars;
ecured with three applicatione,

. Henry Shancharger—Froqnontly af-
ficted with Sick Hesdache—oxtrome ense—
cured In one day.

John Watter's danghter—severe attack noute
Rheumatism—eured in one-half day.

Mrs. John Ruth, (iee-dealor,) tortaring pains
in side and bnek—eured by taking remedy
threo times Internally and making (onr ex-
vornal applications.

Charles Wallneo, Rheamatism in arm and
shoulder, four yean—cured in four days.

. Sie contractid ca-nlmcj'aum‘l by gun-
shot wounsd st battle of Stane River, alinost en-
tirely relieved in fifteen minndes
Dr. Wright, Ehenmatism, cureil,

A, A. Hess says he koows the ofl enreda
friend of his who hud been suffering excrutia-
ting palns.
r. Lawell, firm of Lawell & Martin, Drug-
ﬁlh. Allentown, savs, “‘Use my name freely
recommiending the Oil. 1 have used 2, and
it bas done me moro good than any  other rem-
edy 1 over triml,”
& Knnuse says, “there i no remedy Hike It
Have vsed it for broken Limb.™

SPRAINS AND BRUISES.

WoosTer, 0., Jan. Ist, 1865,
WNeaprs. Ingraham o Co—Gewtlemen,: While
hanling stone for thoe poblic bulldings, I got
my back strained so that I was lakl up fortwo
woeks, | finally gotsome of {rmr Macodmisn
0§, and in one week, was able to go to work
again. There is no medicine that will hoat
vours, and any of my neighbors can tell how
bad it was, : Gt

am, gratofu s,
VIICLAY PEFFER.

$10,000 REWARD.

The Maccdomian Ol Company will forfoit
$1,500.00 for ovory one humired remedics com-
bined that will give the people sneh assurances
of suceess, in curing any of the alove diseascs
a8 thoe Macedonian O, and that will farnich
sorh reliabile ceribficates fn the wwn wherg
manufactured and solil.

A CERTAIN CURE!?

2 FOR
SCROFULA, PILES, TETTER ANI PALSY,
Persons fornanling 85 Dollars for Six Bot-

tiem, to our hddross, will got it by Express Of«
floe.  Address onler (o

‘DR. INGRAHAM & CO.,

Loek Bor W3, Wonsler, t1kio,
THIS MEDICINE IS AN OIL.

Mhor men protend to sell oil or similar pur-
poses, but they are sol olls, anly cheap, cthere
al eompoumils.

MACEDONIAIN OIL

15 the Er!‘a! neutyalizor of polson in the wys-
tem. Noone who is aMicled with any of the
aboye disenses, ran use (U without heing hen
fitiend ten tlmey the smount vhat it conts Lim,
and i he persists in it aee 18 will eure lim,

Ovor one million suferirs lave been cured by
il ee widlidp heree viears,

B Prive B cont< gl §1 per hottle,

Souw il

MiLLerssure, Hormes County, 0., THursDAY, Oct. 6, 1870.

e —
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THE GOING OF MY BRIDE.

By the brink of the river our parting was fond,
But | whisperss] the wonls soft and low;
For a band of bright angels were waiting be-
youd,
And my bride of 3 day was to go:

Was 1o go from our shore, with its headiand of
years,

On o water whose depths wereuntold;

And the boat was to float oo this River of
Tenrs '

Till it blent with an ocesn of gold.

Upr farewell was brief asthe fall of a tear;

The minutes like wing'd splrits dew;

When my bride whispered low that & shatlop
drew nesr,

Aml the beck of the boatman she knew.

Then I spokein one kiss all the passion of vears,
For I knew that our parting wus nigh;
Yet 1 saw not the end—1 was Wlinded by tears,
And 1 lighthad gane aut from the sky.

But I caught the faint gleam of an outslrifting
sail,
And the dip of a silver-tipped oar;
And knew, by the low, rusiling sigh ot the
Eale,
That a spirit had gone fram the shore,
Alone in my grief I now sit on the sand,
Where eo often she sat by my side;
And I long forthe shallop to come 1o the strind
That again I mar sit by my bride.
. ——

John Ploughman’s Talk.

ON SEIZING OPPORTUNITIES.

Some men are never awake when
the train starts, but crawl into the
station just in time to see that every-
body is off, and then sleepily sy,

“Dear me, is the train gonc? My
watch must have stopped in the

night!" They always come into
town a day after the fair, and open
their wares an honr after the market
is over. They make their hay when
the sun has left. off shining, and cut
their corn as soon as the fine weather
is ended; they ery, “Hold hard! af-
ter the shot has left the gun, and
lock the stable door when the steed
is stolen.” They are like a cow's
tail, always behind; they take time
by the heels, and not hy the fore-
lock, if indeed they ever take Lim
at all.  They are no more worth
than an old almanack; their time
has gone for being of use; hnt, un-
fortunately, you eannot throw them

away as you would the almanack,
for they are like the eross old lady
who had an annuity left her, and
meant to take ont the full value of
it; they won't die, though they are
of no use alive. Take-it-casy and
Live-long are first cousins, they say.
and the more’s the pity. If they
are immaortal till their work is done,
they will not die in a harry, for they
have noteven begun to work yet.
Shiftless people genernlly excuse
their Inziness by saying, “they ure
only a little behind:™ butalittle too
late, and o miss is as good asamile.
My neighbor Sykes covered up his
well after his child was drowned in
it; and was very busy down at the
Old Farm bringing up buckets of
water after every stick of the honse
had been burnt; one of these days
he'll be for making his will when he
can't hold a pen, and he'll be tryving
to repent of his sins when his senses
are going.

These slow coaches think that to-

morrow is bhetter than to-day, and
take for their rule an old proverh
turned topsy-turvy—-Never do to-
day what you can put off till to-mor-
row.” They are for ever waiting
until their ship comes home, and al-
ways dreaming about things looking
up hy-and-by; while grass grows in
their furrows, and the cows gel
through the gaps in their hedges.
It the birds wounld but wait to have
salt put on their tails, what a break-
fast they would take home to their
fumilies! but while things move as
fast as they do, the youngsters at
home will have to fill their mouths
with empty spoons.  “Never mind,”
say they, “there are hetter times
coming, wait a little longer.” Their
birds are all in the bush, and rare fat
ones they are, acconding to their ac-
count; and so they need to be, for
they have had none in the hand yet.
andl wife and children are hall
starved.  Something will turn up,
they say; why den’t the stupids go
and turn it up themselves? Time
and tide wait for no man, and yet
these fellows loiter about as if they
had a freeholidl of time, n lease of
their lives, and a rabbit warren of
opportunities. They will find out
their mistake when wants finds them
out, and that will not He long with
some in our village, for they are al-
ready n long way on the road to
Needham. They who would not
plough must not expect to cat; they
who waste the spring will have a
lean autumn. They wounld not strike
when the iron was hot, and they will
soon find the eold iron very hard.

“ 1o that will not when ho mar,

Whien he will e ehall have nag.'*

Time isnot tied to a post, like a
horse to a manger; it passes likethe
wind, and he who would grind his
corn by it must set themillsails, He
that gupes till he be fed, will gape
till he be dead. Nothing is to he
got without pains except poverty
and dirt.  In the old days they said,
“Jack gets on by his stupidity:”
Jack would find it very differcnt
mwi':u'!:l_wr I think; but never in old
times, or any other times, would
Jack get on by foolishly letting
present chances slip by him; for
hares never run into the mouths of
sleeping dogs.  He that hath time,
and looks for Detter time, time
comes that he repents himself of
time. There's no good in lying
down and crying, *“God help us!"
God lelps those who help them

sclves.  When I see a man who de-
clares that the times are bad, and
that he is always unlucky, I goner-
ally say to myself, that old guose
did not sit on the eggs till they were
all addled, and now providence is to
he blamed heeause they won't hatch.
I never had any faith in luck atall,
except that I believe good luck will
carry a man over a ditch if he jumps
well, and will put a bit. of bacon in-
to his pot if he looks after his gar-
den and keeps a pig.  Lnck gener-
ally comes to those who look after
it, and my notion is that it taps at
at least onee in a lifetime at cvery-
hody’s duor, but if industry ~does
not open it, away it goes. Those
who have lost the last coach, and
let every opportunity slip by them,
turn to abusing providence for sel-
ting everything against them: “If
were 2 hatter,” suys one, “men would
he boru  withont heads”  “If 1
went to the sea for water,” quoth
another, “T should find it dried up.”
Every wind is foul for s crazy ship.
Neither the wise nor the wealthy
can help him who has lones refused

to help himself,

Jobn Ploughman in the most gen-
teel manner sends his compliments
1o hifs friends, and now that harvest
is over, and the hops all picked, ac-
cording to promise, he intends giv-
ing them o bit of poetry, jonst to
show that he is trying the polishing
brushes, John asked the minister
to lend him one of the poets, and
he gave him the works of George
Herbert, very good. no doubt, but
rather tangled, like Harkaway wood:
still there's a ood deal in the queer
old verses, and every now and then
one comes upon clusters of the
sweetest nuts, hut sonre of them are
rather hard to crack. The follow-
ing verse is somewhat near the sub-
juct now in hand, and is plain cn-
ough in reason, though, hegging the
poet's pardon, John can’t see a
rhyme in it; however as it is by the
areat Herbert, it must he good, and
will o well enongh to ornament
John's talk, like a flower stuck in a
hitton-hole of his Sunday coat.
“Let the mind still bobent, still plotting whore,
Anil when, and bow thy hosiness may be done,
Slackness hreeds wors; but the sure traveler,
Though he alights cametimes, stil] goeth on.
Arcting sl stirring spirits 11 ane;

Write oo the othurs, Lere Lies sncd au wic.™
L= bty

The Flaw Hunters,

There are people who have a pre-
ternatural faculty for detecting evil,
or the appenrance of evil in every
man’s character.  They have a fatal
seent for earrion.  Their memory is
like & museum T onee saw at a med-
ical college, and illustrates all the
hideons distortions, and monstrous
growths and revolting diseases by
which lumamty can be tronhled or
afllicted, They think they have a
wonderful knowledge of hnman na-
ture. But itisa blunder to mistake
the Newgate Calendar for a hio-
graphical dictionary.
A less offensive type of the same
tendency leads some people to find
apparent satisfaction in the discov-
ery sud proclamation of the slight-
est defects in the habits of good
men and the conduct of public iu-
stitutions. They cannot talk about
the benefits conferred by a great
hospital without lamenting some in-
siznificant blot in its laws, and some
tritling want of prudence in 1ts man-
agement. Speak to them alouia
man whose good works everybody
is admiring, and they cool your ar-
dor by regretting that he isso rough
in his manner, or, so smooth—that
his temper is so hasty or that he is
so fond of applause. They seem to
hold a hrief, requiring them to prove
the impossibility of human perfec-
tion. They detect the slightest al-
loy in the pure gold of human good-
ness.  That there are spots in the
sun is, with them, something more
than an observed fact—it takes rank
with @ priori and unecessary truths.
There are people who, if they
hiear an organ, find out at once
which are the poorest stops. If
they listen ton great speaker, they
remember nothing but some slip in
the construction of a sentence, the
consisteney of a metaphor, or the
evolutions of an argnment. While
their friends are admiring the wealth
and beanty of atree whose branches
are weighed down with fruit, they
have discovered a solitary bough,
lost in the golden aflluence, on
which nothing is hanging.
Poor Haziitt was sorely troubled
with them in his time, “Littleness,”
he said, “is thewr element, and they
give a character of meanness to
whatever they touch,—Good Words

- - — e

Pleasant Homes.

Parents, strive to make your
homes pleasant and attractive! I
you wounld have your children grow
up pure, healthy, and heantiful, at-
tempt not to destroy their love for
beautiful things and healthy recrea-
tion. Do not labor with such cold,
rigid, self-denying economy to hourd
up money to bestow upon them at
your death; rather devote a portion
of your surplus income to embel-
lishments  and  beantifying  your
dwellings, and to furnish your boys
and girls with the means of home
enjoyment.  Introduce into your
family cirele innocent amusements;
and, above all, yourselves join and
asgist the young in their recreations
and plans for social diversion,
Teach them that most beantiful and
soul-inspiring accomplishment, mn-
sic; and allow them to mingle in the
graceful and liealth-giving dance.

Many parents will erush with a
frown every attempt at hilsrity on
the part of their children; they will
banish all amusement and gaiety
from the family cirele, and canse a
shade of gloom to settle over their
homes. What is the course of the
children of such parents? To es.
cape from the oppressive atmosphere
of home hecomes the governing mo-
tive of all their actions. When
away from the immediate care of
their parents, they will sceretly go
to places which they have béen for-
hidden to visit, and mingle with
chilitren with whom they have been
told not 1o associate; then they will
immediately become more bhold and
hardened, and plunge deeper and
deeper into the ses of forbidden
pleasures, and resort to fulsehood to
shield themselves from detection.

Are not such parents, in a meas-
ure, responsible for the sins of their
children? The young will have en-
joyment: and if they cannot find it
at home they will seck it elsewhere,
in doubtful places and in doubtful
company. They are full of vitality
and gaiety: they have a natural and
ungovernable desirve for amusement
and social intercourse, and that de-
sire must be gratificd—legitimately,
itmay be, or illegitimately. Attempt
to suppress it, and yon will rnin
your children; direct it in the proper
channel, and you will cause them to
grow p happy and contented into
the best and noblest of men and wo-
mien.

Yon who have children to train
up, think of this! Devote a portion
of your time and money to gratify-
ing their love for social amusement.
I you donot get rich very fast, what
matters it?  Youn will he compensa-
ted o hundredfold for the pecuniary
loss by the joy and pleasure you will
experience hy seeing your children
grow up noble aml virtnons, hon-
ored and respected by those around
them,

—— .-

A militin offleer heine told hy
phrenologist that he hail the organ
of locality very lnrge, innocently re
plied, “Vory likely; 1 was fiftoen
years a eolonel in the local militia.'”

A mav withn scolding wife says
he ha® Tess fears of the jaws of death

thian the jaws of Tife.

My Experience ; a Cook.

By the Author of “‘Marrying a Farmer,”

-_— by

“Confound the trash? 1 ex-
claimed, as [ threw down the news-
paper 1 had been reading, and took
up a medieal work instead.

“8ay, what's the matter now?’
sang my saucy sister, Jenny, as she
picked up the offending paper and
laid it carefully in its appropriate
place.

“Why, here is a long story to
prove that men eannot cook.”

“And can they?”

“What a question! Of course
they can, if they will bring their
minds down to such trifling employ-
ments.  Can your hands accomplish
anything that mine eannot?” and I
held up my ten digits, shaped and
colored like her own.

“But this writer—I have read the
story"—she replied, “makes out her
ease from the ignorance of her hero,
not his ineapacity ™

“Exactly! But how long would
it take a man of common sense and
the least observation, to learn to pre-
pare a weal? I am sure I could do
s0 now, and you know I am seldom
in the kitchen, and when I am, my
thonghts are always on more impor-
tant matters,”

Jenny smiled demurely as she re-
plied—

*Perhaps you could; but 1 must
go there now, for Anna has been
called away to-day, and it is her
week to help mamma, and mine in
the chambers; so 1 have double
duty, you see;” and she went out,
leaving me to wonder why authors
would write and editors publish such
unreasonahle stutf

My mother was a pattern house-
keeper, and since my father's death
—two years—had managed, with the
help of my two sisters, to do with-
out a servant, for our family of four
persons.  Our home was sitnated in
a small village, where I was born,
where 1 was now practicing medi-
cine with tolerable success.

“This is delicions corn bread,
mother,” T said, at the tea-talle,
helping myself to & sccond square;
“did yon make it, or did Jenny 7"

“Jenny madet,” she replied, with
a glance of approbation at my sis-
ter. “She is learning very fast; I
shall give her the pastry when her
next week comes around,”

“0, ma!there isno use talking
about learning to cook to Edward;
he thinks a knowledge of that em-
ployment comes naturally to all—
hoys as well as girls—and that he
could prepare a meal now, if he
would only bring his mind down to
such a trifling occupation.”

“Very likely,” was the reply; and
then turning to me, she asked, “how
would you make this corn-bread you
relish so well?”

“The easiest thing in the world,
mother! First, 1 would take that
square board”—(“moniding board"
suggested Jenny;) “no matter for
the name, so long as I Know its
use,” 1 replied; “on that I should
set & pan of meal, and to the meal
should add some liquid to make it
moist, and then roll it out on the
board and put it in a dripper, and
into the oven to bake, There, Miss
Jenny, what do you think now?#?
“Patty-cake, patty-cake, baker's man,
=0 I will, master, as fast as I onn;

Roll i, and prick it, and mark it with T,

And toss it in the oven for Tommy and me.'"
tecited the monkey. But my moth-
er, in her gentle manner, gave me a
verbal recipe, then and there; and
being a little nettled at my self-im-
portant sister, I treasured it tena-
ciously, determined to show her, ot
some future time, that conceit was
the most prominent fault in her
character. A few days later, the
family received an invitation to a
double wedding, of some cousins, in
an adjoining State. A week was
the shortest time in which the tri
could be accomplished, and I could
not think of leaving my patients so
long; but my mother and sisters
could go, certainly!

“But who will cook for yon?’ my
mother asked.

“Edward Cooper, of course,” I re-
plied. #If he cannot cook enough
for one to cat, for one week, I have
greatly overrated his powers.”
Mother and Auna strongly ob-

Jjected, and each insisted on remain-

ing; but Jenny—some punishment
will overtake that girl yet—declared
that it would he preposterous for
any one to remain, just to keep the
house for me!

“He thinks he can cook as well as
any of us, and, of course, he knows
what he can do,” she said, with a
droll look at Annan.  Their scruples
were overcome at last, and the next
day I had the satisfaction of assist-
ing them into the stage coach, on
their way to the railroad, ten miles
away.

For a day or two T enjoyed my
#0t distant bachelor's hall immense-
ly. There was no necessity for
cooking anything but meat, pota-
toes, tea and coflee, and 1 succeeded
admirably, The steak was rather
dry and tough, from an old or poor
animal, undoubtedly. And my first
cup of tea was decidedly bad. I
could not imagine why; for I putin
just the specified quantity—I was
particular to ascertain the measures
of tea and coflee—and boiled it all
the time my potatoes were baking.
Still it was bitter, dark and astrin-
gent, instead of the fragrant, amber-
colored heverage my mother usually
placed before me. But hall the
quantity was an improvement, and 1
prided mysclf on my economy.

The coffee was better until the
third morning, when I put in a stale
cgg by mistake; but that was no
loss, as I told myself, for it would
learn me to be more careful in future,
and, accordingly, I examined each
one carefully.

One morning, T resolved to have
some fried for breakfast, and 1he
first one I took up, having a suspi-
cions look, to test it, Ishook it near
my ear, when pop went the abom-
inable thing, and ear, beard and
mouth were sprinkled with the un-
fragrant liguid.  Faugh! I cansmell
it yet! Dut that was not all; for
stepping back to reach the hand-
basin, I trod onJenny’s cat—I won-
der if cats are possessed by an evil
spirit?—and to save the squalling
brute hurriedly raised my foot, and
planted it square in the cgg basket,
tangled the other in the handle, and
measured five feet and ten inches on
the Kitehen floor. to the horror of
the wretched eat, that fled, spitting
and squalling, to the garret,satisfied,
no doubt, with what she had done,

I kicked the basket from my feet,

aned should not be willing to swear

that I did not use my feet more than
was necessary for that purpose,

Good and bad eggs were unmista-
kably mixed now, and I threw the
slimy mass out of doors, with a de-
cided antipathy to eggs for break-
fust.

The next day some evil genius
must have whispered me to cook
some beans. They will be so con-
venient, I thought. This cooking
every meal is a hore. )

After a long search, T found the
sack that contained them, and turn-
ing out two quarts, perhaps, washed
and drained them, and then select-
ing a nice piece of salt pork, placed
it over them in a pan, and put them
in the oven to bake. But, as I have
since learned, dry beans and sall
pork have no affinity, and the more
I cooked them the harder they be-
came, if such a thing were posasible.
The pork sputtered and sna?ped.
but the heans remained small and
shiny as at first. Two, three hours
were given them, and then I took
them from the oven to make a diag
nosis of the case.

Bnt one thickness of cloth is not
enough between the hand and smo-
king hot metal; at least, such is my
Judgment; and coming to that con-
clusion before I reached the table,
let go, and they came rattling to the
flvor like hailstones, giving 2 map
of Greece (grease) not down in any
geography, ancient or modern.
Blowing my blistered fingers, at in-
tervals, I shoveled the bewitched
things into the back yard, fervently
hoping they would not take root and
produce a second erop, obstinate as
themselves.

But I must have something be-
sides meat and potatoes; the bread
was all consumed, and I was be-
coming desperate. Some corn-
bread! yes, I could recall the recipe!
I found the meal, turned on the
sealding water, added the other in-
gredients, and soon had a brown
loaf, tempting to the eye, at least.
But T soon found that beauty was
its principal charm. If it did not
“turn to ashes on the lips,” it did
something much coarser; and there
was an uncooked taste about it de-
cidedly unpleasant. The few mouth-
fuls I man to swallow seratched
my throat so unmercifully that I
was fearful of some mo disease
having its seat in that part; buta
careful examination relieved my
fears. And I may as well state here
that my unfortunate eake was made
of some coarse, unsifted meal my
careful mother had reserved for the
chickens.

I did not like corn bread, that
was certain: but I could try some
biscuit! Accordingly, substituting
flour for meal, 1 added the rest, hot
water and all. But, shade of Tan-
talus! it was neither butter nor
dough, and adhered to everything it

touched. I broke the mixitlg:é)oon
in trying to stir it—plastered my
hands in the endeavor to remove
the broken spaon—and dropped the
rolling-pin on my most thrifty corn.

Just then the door-bell rang, and
forgetting all but my profession, I
brushed the hair off my forehead
with my sticky fingers, and an-
swered the call, to the no small sur-
prise of the bumpkin who was sent
for me, and who reported that “Dr.
Cooper gin bread pills, 'caunse he
seen him makin® em.”

The summons was urgent, and,
catching my hat and gloves, I was
soon with my patient, who was not
too sick to wonder, as his attendants
did, if 1 was trying to take a cast of
myself, elothes and all, in plaster?

Released at last, I returned, de-
termined to finish those hiscuits.
The mass worked a little better,
now it was cool, but still would take
no form resembling hiscuit, dabble
in itas I would.

Completely disgusted with the

Pl olutinous pile, that clung viciously

to everything it eame in contact
with, and crawled to each side of
the board, as if anxions to get away
from itself, T stood, and eyed it sav-
agely, and wondered what I should
do next?

“I will tumble it into the pan,” I
said to myself, “and perhaps it will
be bread! T like new bread.”

But this was a feat casier con-
templated than aceomplished. The
board was eovered with the abom-
inable stufl, and every partiele stuck
like meltedd wax; but, by dint of
poking, pushing and dragging, the
greater part was finally transferred
to the pan; and then, with thoughts
of a warmer place, I sent it into the
oven, and turned to clearing up the
debris.

With a cloth and some water I
commeneed with the board, or rather
with the plaster that covered it; but
the water soon looked like milk,
and the cloth refused to remain in
my fingers, so encased was it with
slime.

Another ring! Confusion! Must
everylmrl)y get sick on this unlucky
day, of all others?

I wiped my hands as well as I
could, although shreds of that de-
testable dough eclung to them, and
went to the door,

No call from patients this time,
but from Mrs, Dossel and her beau-
tiful danghter, who resided in an ad-
joining county, and, having ocea-
sion to pass through our village by
stage, had ealled to see my mother
and sisters, with whom they were
intimately scquainted.

I could not shut the door in their
faces, and invited them to the parlor,
and then stood, staring helplessly at
them, and wondering why they did
not do something? The younger
one looked at me, as if she half sus
pected I wasan escaped lunatic, and
as dangerous as I was dirty; but the
elder lady, with a practical woman's
penetration, came to the rescue at
onee,

“Yon are trying to eook, Doctor?
she asserted, rather than asked, as
she glanced at my bedanbed fingers,
plastered garments and flour pow-
dered face.

“A little,” T replied, while T felt
my fave burn like a fover patient’s.

“And are somewhat donbtful of
suceess?” and she smiled in her own
peculiar manner.

1 thought of that mouldi
and wished my visitors in Jericho.

She seemed to read my thoughts
by intuition, and said, with a decis-
ion not to be questioned: “I shall
claim your hospitality for myself
nud daughter until to-morrow, asthe
stage wiil not pass before; and as I
am so conceited as to think I can
cook better than you, will you please
allow me to prefiare the meals while

1 remain?”’

boardd, ]

No. 7.

I thought of that mummy-looking
loaf inthe oven, and a chill followed
my fever. But what a bright thonght
presented himself,

While they were unrobing and
washing in the guest chamber 1
would make way with it beyond the
ghost of & chance of a post mortem
examination; that was, i it had the
same appearance as when I last saw
it.

I accordingly expressed my pleas-
ure—may the recording angel be
mercifal—and escorted them to
their room; and then, with a few
words of welcome, left them to hurry
to the kitchen, tumble the boand,
rolling-pin, and every other be-
daubed thing but myself, into the
woodshed; and finished by taking
the shrunken leather colored loaf,
and burying it in the garden.

This accomplished, 1 returned to
the kitchen, where Mrs. Dossel soon
joined me, with her dress caught up,
and her sleeves pinned up with an
eye to business.

She asked a few questions as‘to
the whereabouts of certain articles,
and then hinted pretty strongly that
she had no farther use for me. I
understood, and went to my room,
where the miserable, dirty, forlorn
wreteh who glared at me in the glass
did more to cure me of self-conceit
than a three hours’ lecture from an-
other conld have done.

A bath, change of garments, and
the use of a nail-brush changed my
outward appearance somewhat, and
I joined Miss Dossel in the parlor,
with a faint perception of my own
identity.

An hour later we were snmmoned
to tea. Wonderful! That meal
will always be a mystery to me!

White cloth, spotless queensware,
shining silver, snowy biscuit, thin,
wine colored dried heef, erisp rad-
ishes, and handsomely moulded but-
ter, all seemed to have slipped into
their appropriate places, as if my
mother's hand bad guided them,
Even a cake, small, but of feathery
lightness, was quivering, warm from
the oven. I did not cense to won-
der, while the meal progressed, and
did the honors like an overgrown
school boy. Nor was my wonder
lessened when, a little while after, I
made an excuse to go to the pantry,
and found that nightmare of a mould-
ing-board and rolling-pin clean and
dry in their places.

Toward eveniug Mrs. Dossel pro-
posed a walk to the bank of the
river, that flowed a little distance
from the house. We went through
the garden, that being the nearest
way; and now, pitying reader, what
do you suppose appeared to me, in
my ill futed transit? Nothing less
than that abominable loaf of some-
thing—it certainly was not bread—
that some ill conditioned cur had
unearthed, and left to mar the beauty
of the landscape, a shadow in the
sunshine!

What could I do? The ladies
were evidently amazed, and waiting
for me to explain. “I will make n
clean breast of it,” I said, in des-
peration; and accordingly told them
of all my miserable failures. They
laughed some, and evidently wanted
to langh more.

“And what induced yon to bury
your unlucky loaf?” asked Mrs. Dos-
sel.

“To get it out of my sight,” I re-
plied, kicking the deformed thing
back into its hole as we passed on
our way.

“No one but a physician would
have thought of thus disposing of
an unfortunate job,” remarked the
young lady mischievously.

The next day they left me, after
preparing bread and cake enongh
for three men, instead of one, nntil
my mother and sisters’ return.

Mrs. Dossel’s danghter is nowmy
wife. I was sure that & woman who
conld get up a meal, in the way she
did, eould get up a wife, of whom
any man might be proud—and I was
right.

She is a little saucy at times, and
Jenny aids and abets her, especially
if I dare to find the slightest fault
with a dish on the table. “Perha
he would prefer cooking it himsel}”
she will say, “0, Edward is a capital
cook! learned by intunition; beats up

5 in a basket, buries his bread to
make it rise, and fries dry beans in
pork gravy!” and before I can hox
her ears. is out of the room, leaving
me to think of that wretched week,
with a horror that even my enemies
should respect, and be silent as to
its cause,

What Hope Did.

It stole on its pinions of snow to
the bed of disease; and the suffer-
er's frown became a smile—the em-
blem of peace and endurance. It
went to the house of mourning—and
from the lips of sorrow there came
sweet and cheerful songs. It laid
its healdl on the arm of the poor,
which was stretched forth at the
command of unholy impulses, and
saved him from disgrace and ruoin.
No hope, my good brother? Have it.
Reckon it on your side. Wrestle
with it, that it may not depart; it
may repay your pains. Lifeis hard
enough at best; but hope shall lead
you over its mountaing and sustain
thee amidits billows. Part with all
beside, but keep thy hope.

Nothing Like Grammar.

Nothing like grammar!—better
go without a cow than go without
that. There are numberless “pro-
fessors” who go. “tramp, tramp,
tramp, my boys!” around the coun-
try, peddling a weak article, by
which, “in twenty days,” they guar-
antee to set a man thovoughly up in
the English language.

An instance in point comes from
Greenville, Alabama, where a “pro-
fessor” had Inbored with the youth
of that people, and tanght them to
dote on grammar according to
“Morris’s"” system. During one of
the lectures, the sentence, “Mary
milks the cow,” was given out to
be parsed. ,

Each word had been parsed, save
one, which fell to Bobh L——, a six-
teen year old, near the foot of the
class, who commencesd thus:

“Cow is a noun, feminine gender,
singular number, third person, and
stands for Mary."

“How do you make that out?”

“Because, answered the noble pu
pil, “If the cow did not stand for
Mary, bow conld Mary Milk her?”
—Harper's Magazine.

A Saratoga landlord rents a ham-
mock on his hack pinzza for three

dollurs a night,

A Snake Entrapped by a Spider.

A gentleman from Mossy Creek,
Jefferson eounty, yesterday presen-
ted us with a photograph of a snake
at full length, of which he gives sub-
stantially the following history:

A few days since the snake was
found suspended in a spider's web
under a shelf in the store of Messrs.
Johnson & Branner, at Moasy Creek.
On inspection it was clearly ascer-
tained that the snake, about a foot
in length, and still alive, had been
literally captured by a spider about
the size of a common house fly. The
spider had spun his web tightly
around the neck and entire head of
the snake, and drawn him clear from
the floor, making him a glose pris-
oner. The snake was taken, whilst
Yet in the coils of the spider, to Mr.
Ruffuer, a  photographer, and the
picture is before us as we write. The
Incts are curions, and suggestive of
various theories, After the photo-
graph was taken the web was re-
moved from the snake, whereupon
he exhibited his wicked instinets by
striking at those present, evidently
showing a desire to avenge himself
for the terrible indignity put upon
him by so insignificant a ereature as
aspider not much larger than a
grainof wheat. We regret that the
snake was finally killed, instead of
being saved that his peculiar species
might be identified. It was evident-
ly avenomous reptile, which had
crawled into the store mnobserved,
to be thus ignominiously captured
and brought to grief—AKnoxville
Whig.

The Uhlans.

If there is a terrible name in Paris
to-day it is that of the Uhlans, those
adventnrous Tartars of the Prussian
army who are galloping so wildly
anid recklessly almost up to the
gates of the doomed city. Contra
to the general impression, the Uhl-
ans of King William are of strictly
German organization, being simply
the lighter class of eavalry in that
service. The word Uhlan is of Tur-
tar origin, and signifies brave, and
was first used to designate the light
cavalry of the Asiatic countries, -
pecially of Tartary. The serviee
requires dashing and accomplished
horsemen, and this the Uhlans of
Bavaria and Prussia seem to be.
Each soldier carries a sabre, pistol,
and a lance seven feet in length,
shung witha strap admitting of its
being conched under the right arm.
Near the point of the lance flutters
a steamer of brightly colored cloth,
which, together with the yells of the
lancers, is competent to frighten and
stampede all but the most thorough-
ly drilled horses of an enemy. The
Austrians and Prussians were the
first to borrow this class of cavalry
from the Turks, and to make it one
of the most effective and valuable
arms in their monnted service. As
now organized, the Uhlans are the
feglers of an invading army, always
at the front, capturing exposed
points before their presence is sus-
pected cutting the roads and destroy-
ing the stores of an enemy and ma-
king themselves in general the ter-
ror of the country through which
they march. They wear curious,
guadily colored uniforms, are very
daring and eccentric in their be-
havior, and held about the same re-
lation to the hussars, dragoons and
cuirassiers of the Prussian arm
that the Turcosof Algerindo to the
infantry of the French.

Josh Billings on Love,

The only natural feeling the
young heart possesses izlove. Ttiz
the first good thing the heart duz,
and in after life it is often the only
good thing it duz.

There iz no posatif virtew in love
and yet it may be the result ov the
holyest ov virtues. But thare iz in
this life a vast deal ov Pontoon love,
that haz no more virtue in it than
wooden nutmegs hav,

There iz “Love undieing,” that
generally lives about as long az un-
vorked ginger pop duz.

There iz “Love Untold,” which iz
alwus told tew ennyboddy who will
listen to it,and iz az full ov pathos
az a pork and beans nightmaure.

And thare iz “Love at Sight,” to
which I will add, Love for 90 days.

There are sum ov the different
kinds ov Love that are denominated
pashun, and from mutch of the tra-
ding capital that lovers do hizziness
on

Thar iz not much sin in these dif-
ferent styles ov love: they don't
scem tew git up to the dignity of sin;
thare is deception in them without
douhbt; but the deception iz like the
celebrated Rat Exterminator, it wont
hurt ennybody else but the rats,

I am prepared to say that 1 would
like to see these things dun away
with, for sumthing wuss might
spring up in the place ov them;
they seem tew be necessary in car-
ryving on a trade in which jedgment
has to yield to faney, and fancy is
too often forced to yield to non-
sense.

If' we could (enny of us) have our
old courtship written out and given
tew us for perusal, we should prob-
ably look upon it az we would upon
a Chinez comick almanack, unable
tew understand the picture, and sat-
isfied that the astronomical ealeula.
tions were never designed for our

latitude.
— — e ——

Faots of Life,

38,333,333 persons die yearly, 91,-
000 per day, 3.000 per hour, 62 per
minute.

34 years is the avernge of human

ife.

One-fourth dic before the age of
17 years.

Persoms of 100 years, 1 in 10,000,
of 90, 1 in 500, of 60, 1 in 100,

T'he married live longer than the
single.

90 persons in 150 marry.

June and December are the fa-
vored wedding months,

In 1,000 persons who reach 40
years of age, 43 are clergymen, 70
farmers, 33 workmen, 32 soldiers,
29 lawyers, 27 toachers, 24 doctors.

What is that which is often found
where it is not?—Fault.
- How does the Irish cupid inflict
wounds? With his “Arrah, be ja-
bers ™

A Kansas man who took arsenic
for a rattlesnake bite is cared.

“Come over to our house and see
the bilions fever,” is the Iudiana
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There are said to be six million
dogs in the United States.

Diffienlt punctuation—putting =
full stop to the tongue of a gossip,

Williaun Cullen Bryant is the rich-
est poet in the United States, his
last year's income being $50,000.

There is a general outery made by
railway passengers against the ex-
tortionate prices demanded for
sleeping-car berths on most lines.

The only libert; , 5ays & clever
and wittyyanthog cx;pthe J:Ight esap.
In it men visit one-third of their
lives the only land where they are
free and equal.

The Boston Post says 1t was once
said of a Boston money-lender that
he kept the trunk containing his se-
curities near the head of his bed,
and lay awake to hear them draw
interest.

Why should young ladies never
wear stays? Beeause it is so horrid
to see a girl “tight.”

A Scoteh paper tells the story of a
farmer who, after the burial of his
wife, drove a hg:'i bargsain with the
grave-digger, who, bringing his hand
down on the shovel, exclaimed,
“Down wi' anither shillin’, or up she
comes " '

Some one asked a boy how it was
he was so short of his age, when he
replied, “Father keeps me so
busy, I ha'n't time to grow.”

An Trishman, ha arrived in
this country, struck seross the flelds
in search of employment. While ns-
cending a hill he suddenly came to =
stand-still at the sight of a land-
turtle slowly wending its way. Pat,
never having seen the animal before,

exclaimed: “Houly mither—the
divil of a connty is this, where the
snufl-boxes up hill "

It is said that the man who won't
take a paper because he can borrow
one has invented a machine with
which %e ciar cook his dinner by the
smoke of hisneighbor’s chimney.

A gentlerian paid a compliment to
a beautiful German lady at Newport,
by telling her she resembled the
Prussian army. “How so?" she
asked. “You arewinning,” was the
reply. .

An Irishman who was troubled
with the toothache determined to
have an old offender extracted, but
there being no dentist near, he re-
solved to do the job himself; where-
upon he filled the excavation with
powder, but, being afraid to tonch it
ofl, he put a slow match to it, lit it,
and then ran round the corner to get
out of the way.

A Rochester man has issued a
book of the names of men who don't
pay their debts in thatcity. It con-
tains s0 many names that itis fre-
quently mistaken for, and used in
the place of, a city directory.

“How,” said Mr. Munsell to Mr.
Yates, “do you accomplish so much
in soshort a time? Have you any
particular plan®" “I have; I goand
do it."

A Vermont hushand frustrated his
wife's elopement by locking up her

¥silk dress. She said she wouldn't

be seen eloping in a shilling calico.
Young ladies who wear blonde.
powder in their hair in the daytime,
and think it will not be noticed,
make a great mistake, as it ought to
be worn by gas-light.

The largest transfer ever made at
the Treasury Department of bonds
belonging to a single individoal was
to George Howland and others,
trustees to Sylvia Howland, of New
Bedford. The amount was $700, 004,
The next largest sum is $650,000, in
registered bonds, belonging to a
Parisian gentleman.

When a horse refuses to eat he
should not be made to do any more
service that day, for it mav be
known that he is tired out or sick.
It is barbarous to compel a horse to
perform labor when in such a condi-
tion that he refuses grain, yet it is
often done, aml by men, too, who
think they are merciful.

As many of our readers may not
know the best manner for cleaning
black lace, the following are the di-
rections for doing so: Sponge the
lace carefully with gin and wind it
around a bottle to dry, for iftouched
with an iron it would look glossy
and flattened. Some” people fill the
bottle with warm water, which
canses the lace to dry more quizkly.
It must not be placed near the fire,
as it would give 1t a rusty appear-
ance.

A simple fellow once said of a fa-
mous beauty, “I could have courted
and married her easy enough, if I'd
wanted to.”  “And, pray, why dida't
you?" asked his friend. *“Oh, when
I began to court her, you see, sho
took me one side and politely asked
to be excused, and so I excused her.™

A New London Sabbath School
teacher said to a little boy recently,
“Suppose some bad, wicked boy
shonld stop yon on your way to
church and ask you to go to some
bad place with him; what would
you say?" “What would I say?™
replied the little wag; “I would say
‘Shoo fly, don't bodder me,” I am
bound for Sunday School.”

“Bob, is yvour sister at home®"
“Yes, but she won't see you to-
night.” “Why?" “Becauseshe said
she was going to have one wore
mess of onions if she never got an-
other bean.”

A voice comes from Washington
Territory, saying, “Send us wives!”
And a thousand unhappy Benedicts
respondd, “Take ours!”
Men are not to be judged by their
looks, habits and appesrances; but
by their lives, and conversations,
and by their works. It is bettor
that a man’s own works, than u!.-.u'.
another man's words should praise
him.
Josh Billings says: “1 don't be-
lieve in bad luck being set for a man
like a trap, but T have known lots of
folks, who, if there was any first-
rate bad luck laving lgoge,
would be sure to get one foot in i,
anyhow.”

An extensive fire is destroying
the Plymouth, Massachusetts,

woods. About twenty thousaud

salutation.

acres nre burned over.
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